92      OF THE MEEK AND THE MIGHTY
Turning our attention heavenwards, we were able to watch
a particularly fine eclipse of the moon, whilst the cries and
shooting were intensified. At last, however, the inhabitants
seemed to have succeeded in disturbing the dragon's
repast, for, behold, the portion of the moon which
had become invisible gradually began to shine once more,
as the dragon, disturbed by the frightful din, vomited up
his prey. After a while the silver circle was shining serenely
down on us again, while the population triumphantly pro-
claimed that they had once more saved the moon.
That celestial body, however, turning its familiar face
upon us, seemed to smile more than usual, and was per-
chance experiencing the sentiment to which one of the
teachers at my school was in the habit of giving vent when
the ignorance of some boy was driving him to the verge of
distraction. On such occasions Dr Toborffy would gaze
heavenwards, reverently fold his hands and remark in tones of
Christian resignation, eOh, Lord, how extensive is Thy zoo-
logical garden!'
A journey on the Baghdad Railway and on its branch-
lines in Syria and Palestine could certainly vie for danger
with fighting at the front, and as for thrills, it came up to
the highest scenic-railway standards of any {Luna Park' in
any European capital or on New York's Coney Island.
The biggest worry and the worst problem of war ad-
ministration in Turkey was the almost complete lack on the
part of the otherwise excellent soldiers and indeed of the
population in general of any technical skill or understanding
of mechanics or ability to handle machines. It was quite on
the cards that the engine-driver would hit upon the inspired
idea of saving steam by closing the throttle when the train
had reached the peak of an ascent, so that it travelled down-
hill by its own momentum and, like the coaches on a scenic
railway, ran up the following incline. The engine-driver's
triumphant satisfaction at this epoch-making method of